PARASHAKTHI
Tales and poems I'm asked to pen -And compose many an epic long: •Some would prefer dramatic verse That diverse people's lives portrays; :WhiIe the heart invokes both morn and eve Vanee's grace and aid for ever, Naught's needed except the joy •Of chanting the praise of Parashakthi !
That want and sickness may vanish •From the land, a Deity'il bid me sing ! To weld the race of man as one, That the world entire may prosper, "*Show thou the path of righteousness'. Yet another bids me sing ! Another'!! bid me write verses sweet Wonder-charged in Jilting tunes, -Spreading the gladness everywhere.ut our trust in the Gosoel truthus To live in bhakthi a hundred years !ng the murk of existenei
